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PROVO, 


UTAH 


A  LOVE  SONG. 


AT  A  COMEDY. 


THEIR  PRESENCE  OF  MIND. 

They  had  been  in  their  room  but  a  moment  when  they  were  startled  by  a  knock. 


AFTER  THE  QUARREL. 


M'X 


TWO  BLIND  WOMEN. 


READING  THE  WILL. 


THE  COMING  GAME. 

Yale  versus  Vassar. 


THE  LEADING  FEATURES  OF  A  LIBERAL  EDUCATION. 
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THE  MORNING  AFTER  ELECTION  DAY. 


NOTHING  BUT  FAME. 

The  world’s  applause  is  not  everything. 


THE  HUNT  BALL. 


f 


A  DRAMA. 

She  has  just  prevented  his  proposing  by  telling  him  she  is  engaged. 


“DlD  I  UNDERSTAND  YOU  TO  SAY,  JOHN,  THAT  THE  TENOR  MARRIED  THE  CONTRALTO  ?  ” 

“Yes.  The  choir  was  to  be  disbanded,  and  that  was  the  only  means  of  continuing  their  quarrel.” 


A  LITTLE  STORY. 

By  a  sleeve. 


The  Doctor :  Did  you  give  my  note  to  Mrs.  Barton? 

“Great  Scott  !  I  thought  it  was  a  prescription  and  made  it  up  for  her.” 


Sympathetic  plain  friend  to  inconsolable  young  widow:  The  last  time  I  met  your  dear  husband  he  stopped  and  spoke  to  me  with  such  a  sunny  greeting  that  I  was  the  happier  for  it  all  day  long. 

Young  widow  {still  oblivious  to  everything  except  her  loss):  Yes,  that  was  just  like  dear  David.  There  was  no  woman  so  humble  or  homely,  or  unattractive,  or  dull,  but  that  he  could  find  something  pleasant  to 


TO  HER,  AND  WOULD  TAKE  PAINS  TO  SAY  IT. 


IN  PARIS. 


IMuUii’ 


THE  DAY  OF  CARNOT’S  FUNERAL. 


THE  CHATEAU  ROUGE. 


AU  MONTMARTRE. 


MOULIN  ROUGE. 


THE  AMBASSADEURS’. 


LE  CHAT  NOIR. 


AFTER  THE  GRAND  PRIX. 


ARISTIDE  BRUANT’S. 


IN  THE  LATIN  QUARTER. 


AT  D’ARMENONVILLE. 


AT  THE  CAFE  DE  HORLOGUE. 


IN  DAYS  TO  COME,  WHO  WILL  LOOK  AFTER  THIS  BOY? 


A  CABINET  MEETING. 

When  our  betters  rule. 


A  COUNCIL  OF  WAR  IN  THE  DAYS  TO  COME. 


IN  DAYS  TO  COME  THE  CHURCHES  MAY  BE  FULLER. 


TRIAL  BY  JURY. 


HER  FIRST  GLIMPSE  OF  ROYALTY. 


WAITING  TO  BE  PRESENTED. 


THE  RECRUITING  SERGEANT. 


AN  AFTER-DINNER  RELIEF. 


EXTRACT  FROM  THE  WILL. 

“And  I  FURTHER  DIRECT  THAT  IN  THE  EVENT  OF  THE  REMARRIAGE  OF  MY  SAID  WIFE  SOPHIA,  ALL  HER  SHARE  AND  INTEREST  IN  THE  AFORESAID  CAPITAL  SUM 
OF  ^500,000  SHALL  IMMEDIATELY  CEASE  AND  DETERMINE.” 


IN  A  LONDON  THEATRE. 


AT  THREE  IN  THE  AFTERNOON. 

“  Hello,  old  mam  !  Been  up  all  night  ?” 

“No;  I’m  going  to  take  a  Harlem  girl  to  a  theatre  party  in  Brooklyn.” 


HER  NIGHTMARE. 

HOW  SHE  SAW  HERSELF. 


SOME  RARE  BIRDS. 


GOLF  IS  NOT  THE  ONLY  GAME  ON  EARTH. 


LOVE  AND  DUTY. 

He:  Your  father  advises  me  to  invest  my  fortune  in  Wall  Street.  It  would  be  politic,  I  suppose. 
“No,  don’t  you  do  it!  After  he’d  won  all  your  money  he’d  never  let  us  marry.” 


WHAT  DOES  HE  WANT? 


A  PROFESSIONAL  EVENING. 


PREVIOUS  TENANTS. 

Some  midnight  visitors  in  an  old  house  in  Washington  Square. 


OUT  OF  HIS  CLASS. 


AN  AMBASSADOR’S  BALL  IN  THE  DAYS  TO  COME. 


FOOLED  AGAIN. 


CHEER  UP,  GIRLS! 

They  are  coming. 


AN  ARGUMENT  WITH  THE  LEADING  LADY. 


SCHOOL  GIRLS. 


“The  wrong  man?  But  that  is  vague. 
“The  man  a  girl  marries,  of  course.” 


Who  is  the  wrong  man?’ 


TEMPTATION. 


THE  OLD  TUNE. 


HER  PROTECTOR. 


HE  HAD  ONE  PICTURE  IN  THE  SALON. 


A  LOVERS’  QJJARREL. 

Some  mothers  are  good  matchmakers,  but - . 


THE  COMIC  SONG. 


THAT  SON-IN-LAW. 

Papa,  George  says  he  is  very  much  worried' about  his  income.” 

I  shouldn’t  think  he  would  worry  about  a  little  thing  like  that.” 


WHEN  OUR  ECCENTRIC  RELATIVE  BECOMES  AN  OBJECT  OF  INTEREST. 


I 


“If  we  go  to  Europe,  Cynthia,  I  don’t  want  you  to  marry  any  of  them  counts  or  dukes.  You 

JUST  WAIT  UNTIL  WE  RUN  ACROSS  SOME  KING  IN  REDUCED  CIRCUMSTANCES.” 


A  CHILD  OF  FORTUNE. 

He:  I  CAME  WITHIN  AN  ACE  OF  RUNNING  OVER  A  LADY  THIS  MORNING  WHEN  I  WAS  ON  MY  WHEEL. 

“That  was  lucky.” 

“Wasn’t  it?  It  was  only  the 


OTHER  DAY  THAT  I  HAD  IT  FRESHLY  ENAMELED.” 


WHY  IS  IT  ALWAYS  THUS? 

The  entertainment  is  given  in  honor  of  the  distinguished  scientist  who  sits  by  the  table.  But  the  real  favorite 

IS  THE  FAMOUS  HURDLE  |UMPER,  WHO  HAPPENS  TO  BE  SOBER  THIS  EVENING. 


THE  LAST  DAY  OF  SUMMER. 


THE  LAST  GUEST. 


DATE  DUE 


JAN  2  S  ' 
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